BY ORDER  OF THE  SHAH

"Iran/3 he began, "has ever been the couch of classic
romance, spreading thence east and west, far and near.
Her gods founded a rare mythology. Horror, vicious
mate of fair Fantasy, while he was busy creating carnage
abroad, sometimes left her to spread happy as well as woeful
fables westwards from Asia to Assyria and Egypt, and later
to Greece and Rome, on a journey lasting unto our own
time. Gods and goddesses were extolled by their hardy
sons wheresoever they went, thereafter to suckle the
whimsicality woven by poets throughout the ages to inspire
and enlighten us. Perhaps the Olympian heights were
the Elburz mountains. Ancient Persians, who left their
hills to subjugate the people living upon the plains about
the Tigris, worshipped gods who inspired Zeus, Heracles,
Apollo, Aphrodite, and Adonis.

"The romance of Adonis and Aphrodite suggests
another, of the time when Shamash, the Sun God, controlled
the known world. New in age, old as time in theme, we'
have harmonized the tale of Gypsce, the Goddess of
Fragrance, and Quis, the God of Desire, amid surround-
ings familiar to us.

"Gypsoe, of the right shape in the right place at the
right time, came as a legacy to the world, that mankind
might want. Quis, favoured among the gods, had lived
for long upon Olympus, amid youth and beauty, at their
request, at his command. Hot from the love of a beautiful
Persian Princess in the King's own pleasuance, Quis
came upon Gypsoe, her form waving sensefully among
the young trees. Beholden, he beheld. Was she not
a goddess of known appeal? Was not he the God of
Desire ?

"After an impassioned meeting they flew to Olympus,
where the beautiful Gypsoe took fright at her lofty state.
Quis tried to hold her, but he stumbled clumsily. They
fell. Again and again they fell. Every time he tried to
recover, their plight grew worse. At first quickly, then
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